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After 1865, Union veterans began writing and talking about their experinces of the greatest event in American 
history since the Revolution. For the next half-century veterans and their supporters churned out a massive 
amount of material about the Civil War. Accounts of battles were numerous but many veterans also focused on 
other aspects of soldier life—camp life, marches, forms of recreation. One area that received close attention was 
how northern soldiers suffered in Confederate military prisons. Better than any other, this issue illustrated the 
northern cause as a great world-battle wherein moral and patriotic Northerners had triumphed over a truly 
corrupt and inhumane society, thus cleansing and strengthening the nation. Having heard from Southerners for at 
least a generation how much more chivalrous, noble, Christian, and gentlemanly they were in comparison to 
selfish, money grubbing, amoral Yankees, Northerners seemed to enjoy attacking that image using Andersonville 
terror tales for their ammunition. Allen Abbott, who had been a Union Lieutenant, published a book that describes 
prison life at half a dozen prisons, including Andersonville. 
 
A guard was placed around us, and, without any thing to eat or promise of any, we were told we would remain 
there all night, and perhaps longer.... About five o’clock it began to rain, a regular South Carolina shower, and 
continued until about eleven that evening. Not one of us had a particle of shelter, and were consequently drenched 
to the skin. The night turned cold, and, without fires, it was anything but agreeable…. A Lieutenant Parker was 
brought in, who had escaped from the train on its way from Charleston to Columbia. He had been recaptured, with 
others, by the ‘bloodhounds.’ He was badly torn by them, and was so weak he could scarcely stand up. He was 
taken to the hospital that night, where he died the next day from his wounds—a sacrifice to Southern chivalry.  
 
It is impossible to describe our feelings at this time. Every where around us were men in the most abject 
wretchedness and misery.... Every where was the most unmistakable evidence of intense suffering and destitution. 
Hundreds of the men were without shelter, and but few had any comfortable clothing…. I am persuaded that it was 
an act of premeditated inhumanity on the part of our enemies not to give us shelter…. 
 
Toward the close of June sickness and death began to prevail in camp to an alarming extent. The men died by 
scores daily. But few were admitted to the hospital, and even when received there it was not until life was nearly 
extinct. The old prisoners who had been incarcerated for months at Belle Island were falling away with fearful 
rapidity. Nearly all of those still living could see nothing before them but a slow, torturing death from a most 
painful disease, which had been caused by a want of proper food and constant exposure. None can fully realize the 
intense agony, the horrid suspense and wretchedness felt by these unfortunate men, but those who have had a like 
experience. Indeed, their sufferings were beyond description. Only a few could receive medical treatment, and that 
scarcely worth mentioning, while in every part of camp were as brave and loyal soldiers as any that had ever taken 
up arms in defense of freedom, suffering and dying in a manner that might have shocked even the rude sensibilities 
of an American savage.  
 
It seemed that, the more bitter our anguish became, the more delighted were our fiendish keepers. Not satisfied 
with the cruelties inflicted upon us, they even carried their animosities beyond this life, and declined to give a 
Christian burial to our dead. I will not now longer dwell upon this subject. It is too painful to contemplate…. Not 
content to have been the cause of the most needless war ever waged, they have affiliated themselves with crimes 
which are revolting to every Christian civilization except that of the chivalrous slaveholding South. 
 
Source: Allen O.Abbott, Prison Life in the South (New York: Harper and Brothers, 1865), 128, 131, 196–197, 200–
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